Say, Oh got get me old 
Pan handle this peter like a kiddo
Same old shit that we prose 
Like some cobbled up shit just to cope 


Liminal adolence eyes 
Figuring the isolated times 
That shits outta line
Regressing childhood jitters my mind 

Be the problem you seek, just dont bother me
You mother fucking waste of time 

Be that ass on the street just to follow me
The same kind to lend you lies

Liminal be so subliminal 
Adolecence in residual 
Figuring out the requirements
To make it within this enviorment 

Im in mind, hiding online 
Keep that covert style in line 
Im a man of my time
Round the rebound shrine 
Shameless chimes 
Fucking lies 
Itching for someday to be on the rise
Its my demise
Hossanna the highest
Make it your life 
Placebo me mind 
Maybe I'll try 
Fuck it I'll might 
Do what do like 
Live in your rights
Live in my mind

Make this psychosis my shrine 
Just like all of you online

Bane so heavy gotta heal myself blind 
Brain so old its got crators like a mine 
Im ashamed im out of pocket 
But Keep that gilligan talking 
Fuck your opps, im walking 
Im staying outta bound Im stalking 
Babe Im coping 

Been telling myself I'm choosen
4 years froozen and lamed up
Woke up with no job
And my helium gas is tanked up 

Im that parasite 
Suckling on you until we die 
I'd didn't come for your health 
I came for that ride 
Suicide

Slip knot
Bane 
So long my god 
Fuck 
Im lost im wrong 
I made this song 
Helium 
Take brain 
Make my words go slang 
Shame 
Its the the word to say 
Its the word for me 
Discovery 
That fame is overniche 
Its like a visual leash 
Update my health 
Upadate my crimes 
Fuck it Bye 
I only give a fuck 
If I kill you tonight 

Damn 
Your narc ass mom 
Gonna met a seriall killer 
Hang her up on the shelf 
Give a fuck if it smells 
Bitch thinks shes high shelf 
In fucking garage sale 
Keep your mom on leash 
Shes mincing her own meat 

Alone 
Recall 
The people 
You involve 
The snakes 
In the grass 
Will be posioned 
By the past 

Of a whim 
On cuffs 
Take my breatha
For your lust 
Fake your pain 
For my loss 
I don't give fuck 
Maybe I do 
Whatever the word is 
Its not going to you 
Narc ass bitch gonna make me play part 
Rip her latina ass skin apart 
Take that false self out comission 
Pushing your injury to the heavens 
Like its oceans 11
I'm gonna play you like fiddle 
And toast you like a strudle 
All lies are so prude through 

Im get you before I die ya know 

Fuck ass 40 year itch
Just to allow me to shallow your grave 
Like the hoodlums you stay 
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The more I regress 
The more they invest 
They want to break 
The spell I lay 
For living in pain 
Is better than death 
Rather feel seen 
Then voiding your best 

I hate the people around 
Yet I need them to scrounge 
In a infinite lounge 
For my death is coming now 

I exist in this life 
Because my parents felt it right 
I understand the emptyness they can'r 
They wanna feel the void the know 
Never knowing I would hat them now 
Good people doing the worst things 
I accept the pain they bring 













